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HUGH GONWAY. 


Feap. tro. One Shilling; Post, ls. 24 
THRE LAST COMPLETED NOVELETTE HUGH 
CONWAY, NEVER BEFORE PUBL. — 


SISTING OF = wee STORY 


* SLINGS AND ARROWS,” 
ARROWSMITH’S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL 


for 1885. 
100 900 tesued 


“DARK DAYS.” 


The Novelette by Hven Conwar from which the 
Drama now being performed at the Haymarket 
Theatre, istaken. One Shilling 


e first 6 Vols. of AKKOWSMITH'S BRISTOL 
LIBRARY are:— 
Called Back. Py Hvou Comwar 


° 331 0 
Brown Eyes. By Mar ¢ aomenen ee 3 


| park Days. By Hoon Cowwa 210 p00 
| ort Minster By Bir B . Reso, MP. 15 900 
ne « Red Cardinal Ky Peawces Ector... Wyo 
The Tinted Venus. Hy PF. Anerer 8,000 

J. W. Annowenrrn London: Simraim, 


Maneuatt & Co. And Kallway Bookstalls 





W. M. THACKERAY'S 
HITHERTO UNCOLLECTED WRITINGS. 
« Hand % of the Stanosao Eorrion of the 


COMPLETE | WORKS OF W. 


Now ready. Volume 2. 
With Illastrations by ie Author. Large 8vo, i0s. 64. 


ee — SKETCHES, 


ews. 


*.* Theomte .. - B.. — have not hitherto 
been included among Mr. Thackeray's collected 
works. They consist chiefly of contributions to 
Macazines, written when he was between twenty 


sme 


and trirty-five years of age, together with a few 
ered pa » belonging to a later period of his 

at eved that thie Volume, and a Volume 

~ issued, contain all Mr. Thackeray's early 
writings which have not from their slight and 


sera! nature lost all interest from the mere 
lapse of time 
Vol. 26, completing the “Srawpano Eprrion,” 
be published in November 
Aurrn, Ecoen, & Co., 5, Waterloo Place 


will 
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NEW VOLUME OF 

CTIONARY OF NATIONAL BIOGRAPHY.” 

read price 12s. 64. in cloth; or in half- 

1 c marbled ed , ite., Volume 1V. (Beal to 
Biber), royal Svo, of the 


PICTIONARY OF NATIONAL 


THE 


Now 





BIOGRAPHY. Edited by Least Srerusn. 
2% me V. will be published on January 1, 1886, 
and the Subsequent Volumes at Intervals of Three 
Months 
London: Sxrrn, Evosa, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 
Pose W NOVEL BY W. E. NOKRIS. 
t all the Libraries, in 3 vols., post 6vo, 


|. Nona, Author of “ No New Thing,” 
le de Mersac, 


wn, & Co, 


rise 


* Matrimony,” &c 
15, Waterloo Place. 
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| and Bookstalls 
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PaTRoniseD BY Hen Masearr 


THE 


NAUTILUS GRATE. 


Hioneer Awa 
Tae HEAL THERIES 












The NAUTILUS per- 
fectiy warms the Apart 
mamest throughout, with 

7 the minimum of Fuel and 
Attention. Always cheer- 
ful and clean 


JAMES B. PETTER, 
YRoOVIL 
Write for a Catalogue. 


MORSON’S Preparations oF 
PEPSINE, 228: Sscr"Hs 





| A the _ Pro- 


As Wine in ~_ 
ot. an INDIGESTION. 
Losenges, 2s 6d _ 


és. 6¢., Globules, 2s., Ss. 6d., and Ge, 64.: and Powder, 
in los. Bottles, at ds. each. Sold by all Chemists. 


The popularity Pepsine has acquired fo shasts 
specific for chronic reecane indigestion, &c., is 
due to the Mct that it is the nearest possible pro- 
duction of the active principle of the fuatrie Juice of 
e stomach. Unfortunately, like all other inven 
\ Like nature, Pepsine has been not slightly 
credited by the spurious manufactures that have 
been issued from time to tume, it is therefore neces 
sary, as 8 guarantee of ite efficacy, to see that each 
bottle bears the maker's name, 
MOKSON « SON, 
Southampton Row, Russell Square, London. 
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“You Soup Try THEIR, 
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FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 








SEASONABLE DELICACY.—WITH STEWED FRUIT; 


BROWN & syn amy CORN FLOUR 


AS BLAN 1O-BARGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING, 


Nors.—Unlike many other Corn Flours, this bears the name of its Manufacturers, who 
offer the guarantee of their long-established reputation for its uniformly superior quality. 


‘SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
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The Flower King 
\ AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold 

\ VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 
K1S5S8-ME-QUICK, always sweet 


<x Three Bottles in case,7s.; 
Single Samples, 
2s. 6d. +s 


¥ Bong siree™ 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
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TADDY & 00., LONDON. oan Seatin Boys, 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


No more Sore or Poisoned Fingers. 
A. A's New Patent Rubber-Lined Thimbles. 


Ladies will welcome in these 
ag ak Ree Thimbies a much-n 
sake 
ae 


a or {884 
‘AX er Jove pnp ge 





comp! ete and un fa 
tion to = 4 have purchased 
— numerous unso- 

ted testimonials and opinions 
of leading fashion journals show 
that they meet with unqualified 
way with 





| metal Thimbies, the | pinching of the latter and also 
| silver ones, and the disagreeable necessity of con- 
| ba tinually wetting the finger to keep them on. Price 
Post Free. Very best quality Silver 
Triton rubber-lined (suitable for presentation), 
2s. id. each, Post Free. Ask your Draper, Ha 
dasher, or Jeweller to procure them for you, or 
write direct, inclosing stamps, to 
P. A. Anpews, 107, 108, Gt. Charles St. Birmingham. 


STOVES. 


TERRA-COTTA! ae mr nn POR COAL! 
Roserts's Parzrt. Pure and ample heat 24 hours 
or longer for about 1d. without attention. For 
Hedrooms, Greenhouses, &c., &c. Pamphiet and 
authenticated testimonials sent. In use daily, at 
Patentee’s, T. ROBERTS, 112, Vicronrs Sr., 5.W. 
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EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA. 











Imported direct 
from the Planta- 
eer. 
The best and 
most wholesome 
of spirits.”—Vide 
Reports by Dr 


a Haveall, Dr Pease 


Of Grocers, &c., and Cunwris's, Milton Street, EC 
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CLUB EASY CHAIRS Ay 
DIVANS. 


MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & Sons 


26, BERNERS STREET, W, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE as sag 


CLIFTONVILLE HOTEL 

near MARGATE. On the High Cum ( ag] 

and close to the Sea-Crescent. Terms for commens. 

ment of New Season, Half-a-Guinea per Dey 

including @ 3s. Bed-room, Attendance, and ful 
Board. LEWIs JEPPERIS 

Resident Managing Director 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matex 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds Buta, 

8s. per doz., 60s, per 100, Standards, iss. per da, 

106s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for (aa 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 

PAIL ro GIVE raz GREATEST SATISPACTION, 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and following tw 
on 7 lication :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Fi 
ing Shrubs (8s. per doz.), Clematis (12s. to 4 
doz.), Sane Pots (18s. to 3s. per doz), # 
ceous and ants (a good selection, pr 
. per 100), Vines (3s. 6d. to 10s. 6d.) , Stoveant 
Greenhouse Plants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulls, te 


RICHARD SMITH & C0, 
WORCESTER. 


hs on a man of business, weakened bythe struis 
our duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BIT TERS. 


ou are a man of letters, toiling over Hand 
aig t work, to restore brain and nerve was 


HOP BITTERS. 
Mpa fem eer tit sion 


HOP BIT TERS. 


If ~~ th or lane old or young, 
‘eres or e, ishing nts 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you DysPersta, KIDNEY OF URINART Courts, 
re BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVES, © 
NERVES? will be cured if you take 


HOP “BIT TERS. 


ONDYS 
FLUID 


‘‘The Times” says :—“ Condy’s 
Fluid is the best disinfectant knom 
to science.” 
To prevent dangerous fraud, 
that CONDY’S FLUID bear 
name of CONDY & MITCHELL, 
Sole Makers of the genuine. 
et 
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“EXCELSIOR! 


EXCELSIOR!” 


So, Sir, I felt inclined to cry, when I saw the agile and graceful 


of matured 
is. bua, 
“. - én. 
1e@ for Cant 4 
of Lorpon, is expected 

CANNOT 
SPACTION, 
lowing fre 
na, Flowe- 
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Excelsior! Going up nightly ! 


before words was ever 
to say that, rice versd, 


the 
easily serve for a first- 


rate 
long sermons 


he could be on one leg 


Yondy's 
t know 





aud, s@ 
ears the 





strikingly dramatic ballet is the charpente of a drama. 


| Signor Enrico Ceccwerri proceeding by leaps and bounds, in the 





Tue Bishor oF LoNBON TAKING STEPs AS REGARDS THE BALLET. 


Lord Chamberlain (severely). I must insist on your Lordship lengthening 
your skirts. 


ballet at Her Majesty’s own Theatre, which his Lordship, the Bishop 
to visit in state. 
orchestra will strike up one of Bisuop’s Glees. 

The honoured name of Hawrrey, as Lessee and Manager of Her 
Majesty’s Show, ought to be good enough for the Bishop, who 


On this joyous occasion the 


doubtless remembers the well-known 
Head Master, subsequently Provost of 
Eton, with whom, to some of us at 
least, the name of Hawrrey must 
always be associated. If the Bishop 
does go there, he’ll have a real treat, 
and if he doesn’t he’ll lose one; for 
Excelsior, as being not only amusing, 
but highly instructive, ought to satisfy 
most of the requirements of those ve 
superior persons who delight to ou 
about ‘‘the true mission of the Stage”; 
and though here they will grieve for 
the absence of the long-winded speeches 
crammed with fine words, which they 
consider the expression of true poetry, 
yet they will see long-winded dancers, 
who could go on for ever, apparently ; 
and they will also see posing with a 
real meaning and purpose in it, instead 
of the vain attitudinising which they 
laud as ‘‘ so | peer ye peal 

In Paris, | went to see Messalina at 
the Eden Theatre, another historically 
instructive ballet, developing a plot as 
dramatic as that of Zhéodora. A 
Action 


the stage rule, and it would, I think, be true 
aes of any really good melodrama might 


The Silver King would have been much better as a ballet, without 
nons delivered by the hero, who would then have had 
a chance of legitimately showing us how “ romantic and picturesque” 
(this would have been quite leg-itimate), to 





No expense spared, and yet this is a Niggardly arrangement. 
an altitude of genius” he could rise in a pirouette, and of what 


in the grand pantomimic situations 
and in the wharf store-house, where 


and his friends into fits, and then, as would 


be permissible in a ballet of action, he might escape by leapin 
through an open window, or by bounding off a spring-board an 
disappearing through the skylight. If Excelsior—which is now 
attracting, and certainly its fame is spreading—is to achieve a sub- 
stantial su career, additions must be made to the numbers, 
and the costumes must be 
renewed from time to time. 
Its brightness must be pre- 
served at any cost, and this 
outlay will ultimately re- L/, 
pay. A ballet in Acts, no +f 
less than a drama, requires a F iY ; 
comic relief. Such a trou c 
as the MARTINETTIS, or the LENT AVAL pir 
Haxton-Lees, would be |) ats Sry) 
well employed as part and - Ge fis 
parcel of its plot. . 5 A 

It should commence as 
early as a e 
pantomime, and end about 
the same time. Our people 
do not want long entr’actes, 
as our theatres are suffici- 
ently comfortable for the 
spectators to remain in 
them, instead of rushing 
out, as in Paris, where the 
audience is only too glad 
to breathe the fresh air for 
pow ose | minutes, take 
refreshments and cigar- 
ettes outside, or promenade 
about the foyer with the 
windows open. 
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£} 
This is part of an All-leg-orical Tableau, in 






One very noticeable fea- 
ture in Ezcelswr is the which, the Bishop may think, there’s a 
good dancing and graceful great deal of ’arm. 


posturing of the men. Are they all Italians from Italian Ballet 
Dancing-schools, or are they largely recruited from our ranks 
of Supers? If so, it speaks immense things for ‘‘ Super”-human 
nature, and ought to give an impetus to all Dancing-Masters. Asa 
rule, men-dancers, when not absolutely of first-class talent and per- 
fect training, are either repulsive or ludicrous, or both. Here it is 
not so. I wish every success to this venture, and hope that Her 
Majesty’s will establish a reputation for this class of entertainment 
alone, and then the title of the next ballet will be EZ! Dorado. 8o 
mote it be. Yours, Mepiom Nips, 


P.S8.—Since writing the above I see that Miss Kare VAvucHan is 
now dancing in Excelsior. Delighted to welcome her again: just 
vot vos vaughanted. Excellent notion. But I question whether 
giving a lever du rideau, with Mr. Hexman Vuezin and talented 
assistants in it, is not a mistake, unless they dance PLancuf’s two- 
act Secret Service as a comic ballet. This might possibly add to the 
attraction. 





Ruminations of a Radical 
On Mr. Chamberlain's Visit to Mr. Gladstone at Hawarden Castle, 


Our Joz at Hawarden! What may that portend f 
Leaves he it lees, or more, the People’s Friend ? 
To the four points of subtle W. G. 
Will he, or will he not, postpone his three ? 
Hugging his ultimatum does he go 

Feeling that office—yet—is not for Jox ? 

Or leaves he yielding, reconciled, and pardoned, 
Softened at heart, in fact, by being Z/awardened ? 





Tuk Casting Vote, lately produced, or, rather, earlily produced, 
as it is a lever du rideau, at the Prince's, is called by ite Author a 
‘Musical Electioneering Squib.” It seems, judging only by the 
libretto, a very damp squib, let off bya small backward boy in the 
lower fourth form of the Gilbertian Bab-Ballad-Opera Sehool. 
Perhaps if played after the ingenious Pink Pearl, which we have 
seen—once, we may have a chance of hearing the music. But 
this sort of thing is of very little use unless signed by the firm of 
Messrs. GrteerT aND SULLIVAN, which this equib can’t say it is, 
without lending itself to a cracker. 





Tue Bearine anv THe Arriication.— Lord Dunkaven is reported 
to have said that ** that the only thing the Tories have to fear is ignor- 
ance.” Yes, butin that case some of them, who, if rance is bliss, 
ought to be very happy, would seem to have more to fear than to hope. 
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THE LITTLE BULGAR BOY. 
A WOFUL BALLAD OF THE BALKANS. 
( With acknowledgments to Mr. Simpkinson of the *‘ Ingoldsby Legends.”) 
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Sorrowful Suzerain loquitur :— 


It was at Philip is, in August of this year, | The mockery in his little eye began again to spring ; F 

I saw a little Bie Bost said, ‘‘ What do you here ?” | His bosom shook with giggling strong,—he laughed like anything ! 
The glow upon his youthful cheek bespake exceeding joy. I stooped, and, ’midst G. chortling low, I heard him murmur, 
I said, “* t is your little game, you little Bulgar Boy?” * Bosh ! 


Ho suifled, that little Bulgar Boy, he seemed inclined to sooft; _| 1 Maven"t got no Suzerain, so that kibosh will not wash 


My heart has been so often bruised, a little sets it off. ic If you into your Bosphorus, to your exceeding joy, 
He ley his finger to his Well, my haughty bosom rose, Can food me right, then blow me tight!” (A vulgar Bulgar Boy;)) 
And I applied my—hem !—my handkerchief unto my nose. | ** And now I’m here, old Pint o’ Beer, it is my fixed intent 


| : : . : umen ” 
“Mask! don’t you hear, may litle man, your Gasssain eqeake!” 1| 2° ™=? * Getematio set 0 lasting mom “ : 
said. | Tut! tat! my little man—tut! tut!” I genially said. 


“* How would you like a sack, a cord, the Bosphorus for a bed ? “‘ You are a naughty boy to take such things into your head. 
Ran home to your Bulgarian home, or I shall scold. Oh, fie! | If $0 breaking Treaties thus, as the they were but eggs, 
This is a most improper game for Bulgar Boys to try.” | Bither we ll have to stretch your neck, or you to stretoh your legs 
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FORWARDS! 
Follower (at the Tail of the Procession), ‘‘E—u, D'yz 8&B YON wes Tam M‘Gowxre THe-k-nz! Hz MAUN BEI’ TH’ Font, YB 


MIND, WHATEVER ’S GAUN ON!” 


His Companion, “‘!’ tue Front! Avg, Mon "—(viciously)—‘‘ue'p Bm rt THe HeA-Anse IF BE COULD!” 








‘‘ Go home at once, my little man, or scimetar and Krupp 
Will have to take a turn at you—and won’t they keep it up? 
Don’t pull the chestnuts from the fire for Mister Romanorr. 
Cut home, you little Bulgar Boy! Skedaddle, slope, be off!” 


“Home ?” chuckled he. ‘‘ Oh, certainly, with willingness and joy! 
This ts og hens old Bubblyjock | ”’—a vulgar Bulgar Boy! 
I said, ‘‘ Remember Mrs. Buit., the kindest of her sex ! 


Will you snarl up her Berlin wool, and her kind bosom vex ?” 


But Mrs. Buri did not seem cross, she made but little noise. 
She said she didn’t care to ‘‘ sit on” little Bulgar Boys. 

She said, ‘ Old Turkey-Cock, ’tis time you were upon the shelf. 
Spank him? Go to—Roumelia, and spank the Boy yourself!” 


I went not to Roumelia—I didn’t like the job. 

My purse was low; I scarce could raise what Cockneys call ‘‘ a Bob.” 
The Powers that be looked shy at me, they saw that I was riled, 

But said, ‘‘ We can’t have rows all round, so please to draw it mild!” 


When I went back I gazed about—I hunted everywhere, 

I could not see my little foe—because he was not there : 

I peeped at Philippopolis, and at Sofia too, 

I cried, ‘* You little Bulgar Boy, what has become of you?” 


I could not see | Tribute, no !—I looked, but could not see 
The little fiddle-faddle sham they call my Suzeraintee. 

I could not see my Treaty-rights—my Balkan-range—oh, dear! 
The whole great Bizzy-Dizzy game was a great fraud, I fear! 


I could not see my status quo—it was not to be seen !— 

Nor yet my Pan-Islamic Flag, that flag—like me—so green. 
My Bag, that held them all, my sole remaining joy, 
Is gone, for ever gone !—and so’s that little Bulgar Boy ! 


I ran to Mrs. Butt—her SaLisBury once admired me so!— 
Oh, Mrs. Butt! what do you think P—ain’t this a pretty go ?— 
That horrid little Bulgar Boy you thought we'd tied so tight,— 
¢’s stolen my run away!!! ”—Says she, ‘‘ And sarve 
you right //!/” 





“TWELVE WORDS ONLY.” 
(By Lightning Wire.) 
To Gladstone, Hawarden Castle, Cheshire. 
Delightfal visit. Manifesto and Mutton Cutlets excellent. 


CHAMBERLAIN, 
To Salisbury, Foreign Office, Downing Street, 8.W. 
Send next speech for revision.—CHvuRCHILL. 
To Chamberlain, Birmingham. 
Send best man’s expenses. Will explain Royal Grant later. 


Dike. 
To Dilke, Chelsea. 


How about Royal Grants? Am writing to mutual friends. 
HaxtTineTor, 


To Hartington, Devonshire House, Piccadilly. 
Hope my young friend has convinced you.—IDDLESLEIO#. 
To Worms, London. 
Your assistance invaluable. Will you canvass borough for me ? 


Boorp. 
To Boord, Greenwich. 
Nothing give me greater pleasure—but am too busy.— Worms. 
To Lord Chancellor, Westminster. 
Sorry must decline Indian Judgeship. Absorbing Parliamentary 


duties.—CLaRKE. 
To Churchill, India Office. 
Bar-practice quiet. Send me to help Woirr.— Gonsr. 
To Harcourt, late Home Office. 
Hope you are disengaged for the winter.—Srar.es. 
To Lord Chamberlain, London. 


Yes. Powsonsy can have Gaiety Matinée, Ash Wednesday. 
Houiimesa ead, 
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A SHORT HOLIDAY CRUISE. 


Sporting Prospects—Seals—Nautical Terms—Irish Names— Por- 
poises — Herrings — Classic — The Sea-Serpent — Theories — 
Jelly-fish — Lotos-eaters —Calm — Fresh Arrival — Disappear- 
ance — Dinner— Nights—Row—A nchored. 


Starra and Jona done. What next? Anything—on one condi- | di 


tion that we don’t go as tourists on an excursion steamer. We take 
our time to consider. Our host‘has made up his mind. Oar ultimate 
destiny is to some Northern 
Island where the seals make 
their home, where young whales 
are meee ge by old and ex- 
perien w and strange 
sea-birds do mostly congregate. 
Here we shall s Ly, seals, 
gun in ; perhaps secure 
several, which we can bring 
home and sell for immense 
sums, their skins being pecu- 
liarly valuable, when dressed, 
to ladies (also when dressed), 
who affect seal-skin — 

‘orpoises, too, we may obtain ; 
their hides make boots and 
cigar-cases, that is if confided 
to persons who know how to 
convert hides ‘into boots and 
cigar-cases, What a mess I 
should make of it were I to try ! 
What a very poor helpless sort 
| of Robinson Crusoe I should have been! I forget the name of the 
island where we are to lead this wild kind of life, subsisting on what 
we may shoot or catch (except in the way of drink—as we cannot 
very easily catch Pommery or Lanson, or another nice light cham- 
pagne with which our host varies the entertainment, and which I 
think is called Gourlay or something like it), but the Composer, who 
has been once before disappointed in seal-shooting and big fishing, 
is delighted at the prospect, and so am I. 

Forp-Bamiy knows the island well. “If it’s fine when we’re 
up there, it ’ll be difficult work getting at the seals,” he says,‘‘ and 
if it’s bad, we shan’t get a sight of one. As to fetching it at all, it's 
a question of time, and, if the wind’s unfavourable, we may be 
days doing the distance.” He speaks nautically of ‘‘ fetching” the 
Island. This expression takes, so to speak, the wind out of the 
sails of the old proverb about Manomet and the Mountain. Sub- 
stitute “‘ Island” for ‘‘ Mountain,” and then the proverb nautically 
stands, “‘If the Island won’t come to Admiral Manomert, R.N., 
then aioe Manomet, R.N. can tell Captain Sanpatiat, R.N. 
to ‘* ‘ fetch it.’” 





The Origin of Fin Gal's Cave. 


However, we are not to be discouraged, and, above all, our host 
MELLEVILLE is not—and he has determined on the expedition. First, 
though, we are to go, he says, to a place that sounds to me like ‘‘Bally- 
huish.” This certainly ought to bein Ireland. Ballyhuish is decidedly 
Irish ; and there ’s a joyous, jiggy kind of air about the name, sug- 
gesting knee-breeches, shoes and buckles, red waistcoats, open 
collars, blue stockings, loose tie, mis-shaped hat, shillelaghs, short 
pett Moonta, bodices, and ~~ arms akimbo, which = = —~ =<" 
with Irish peasantry at a fair,—perhaps more on the Stage than in 
real life, as should be from a name beginning with Bally or Ballet- 
huish,—the “‘ huish” representing the shout that Pat gives in the 
excitement of the national dance. I t to find on the map that 
it is spelt Ballachuish, and that it is on Loch Leven. 

As we go along with, on the whole, a fair wind and, for the time of 
year, a really wonderful supply of sun, the objects of interest are 
more remarkable for their scarcity than any great variety. First, at 
intervals of half an hour between each are porpoises, whose 
life aguas to consist in turning head-over-heels—like the dirty 
little boys “* two wheels a y” in streets—only that these latter 
do it for money, while the porpoises go on at it hour after hour, 
aimlessly rolling over and over, in a lazy lolloping sort of manner, 
as if they were monotonously humming over to themselves the tune 
of the old chime, ** Turn a-gain, Whit-ting-ton, Turn a-gain, Whit- 
ting-ton!” and soon all day. Do rc sleep? If so, having 
got in the habit of rolling over and over, they must still continue 
it unconsciously “‘ e’en in their sweetest dreams.” 

Then we watch a number of youthful ings, shining like silver, 
as they jerk themselves up with a great m effort an inch above 
the surface, and then sink back again exhausted. Very weak- 
minded of them to show how shini they are, as for this act of vanity 
they are punished by the gulls d the uackers, who soon show them 
a short and easy way of doing small fry. not only do the 
glittering little fish attract the birds, but even the playful porpoise 
will swallow four or five of them down at a gulp i y don’t get 
out of his way in time, and then he’ll take two or three extra turns 





after his meal, for the sake of digestion, as if he were chuckling to 
himself and saying, ‘‘ Capital eating, those young herrings ; capital | 
Over we go in! There’s more where they came from! Over we 

o again! Always take two or three rolls with my dinner! Flop, 
tn over again! Here’s a lark |” Occasionally we shoot at a por- 
poise. But he only turns over once more head-over-heels, and rolls 
out of the way with a sort of ‘‘ Oh, don’t bother me!” movement, and 

isappears for a few seconds, to reappear, still doing turnovers some 
distance off and well out of shot. 


The —_ is a living illustration of ‘‘ multa r ” which 
might be porpoisely translated, ‘‘ Turning head-over-heels lots of 
times. 


1 do not believe that any line of porpoises, no matter how numerous, 
nor of whales either, whatever their size, could ever have been mis- 
taken for the Great Sea-Serpent. If I feel certain of anything, 
specially while in this listless state out yachting, it is of the exist- 
ence of the Sea-Serpent. 

** Or of a Sea-Serpent,” says the Composer. 

“Yes,” observes MELLEVILLE, who has lately been reading Franx 
Buckiayn’s Memoirs, “it is 7 imagine that only one Sea- 
oe exists, Unless,” he adds, correcting hi » ** it is the last 

its race.” 

** You can’t suppose,” says Forp-Bamiy, waking up and joinin; 
in, ‘‘ that captains of aii, crews, and bom all in 
lying for years?” Then he places his on his knees, and is off 
to sleep again. 

We consider this proposition silently. 

The Composer is presently heard to murmur to himself that “‘ the 
Sea-Serpent wouldn’t be a bad idea for a Cantata,” and he disappears 
below, carried away by an inspiration, to the piano. But the divine 
afflatus doesn’t take him further than the sofa, and when, on not 
hearing the sounds of music, I look through the skylight, I see him 
stretched out fast asleep, with, I rather think, a b y-and- 
half emptied, by his side. Thus with him ends the possibilities of 
“* The Sea-Serpent, a Cantata by CunisropHEeR CuLiins, R.C.M.” 

But with regard to this marine monster, we have arrived at this 
conclusion, that either there is somewhere a family of Sea-Serpents— 
ge is plent ¢ — for them in me Atlantic—or be one occasion- 
ally seen is the last of its race gradu expiring, coming up to 
the surface now and then to give a last look round before di - 
ing for ever. There is something inexpressibly sad in this 
theory about the Sea-Serpent. 





‘Oh, please, Serpent, don’t speak to the Man at the Wheel! ’’ 


Second objects of interest are the jelly-fish. It oceurs to me that 
we must have come to the very extreme of idleness when we are 
sensible of the smallest excitement from watching jelly-fish. 

We try to read papers, whose news is now the ancient history of a 
week ago: we try to write letters; begin them and leave off at the 
bottom of the first page. We try to read books: futile. Forp-Bamty 
is the best at this sort of thing, as he takes u a book, places it on his 
knees where he can’t ibly see to read it, folds his arms, and goes 
fast asleep. When he wakes up, if he feels more than usually 
lively, he sets to work to plait ropes’-ends, and as this involves a 

deal of plucking and pulling to pieces, the employment at first 
8 ts oakum-picking as a fine art. 

ELLEVILLE has by his side all his charts, maps, two sets of fn; 
and a couple of novels. After a while the charts weary he 
knows the route by heart, the glasses discover nothing new, the 
novels he has tried on the system of ‘‘ one down t’other cemeon ;” but 
as most of the time is occupied in finding out where he left off 
when he last looked at either of them, he too gives himself up to 
listlessness and tenn enjoyment of the mere fact of existence, with 
- consciousness of becoming gradually hungry without the necessity 
of exercise. 


Sreasionally, as in the instance above recorded, the Composer | 
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ires below, and plays the piano. This is soothing. I tell him so 
rm h the skylight, and ask him to continue. Whereupon he 
immediately leaves off. Evidently I have interfered with an in- 
spiration, and stemmed,—I was going to have said “ damm’d,” but 
it does not sound polite; so, on consideration, I will say “* oped. 
—the flow of genius. I betake myself to watching the jelly-fish. We 
try a little bottle-shooting, but everyone has become such a dead 
shot that there is no variety in this form of amusement. We are 
developing into lotos-eaters, when suddenly we are aware of a dead 
calm, and we are not yet wi measurable distance of Ballachuish. 

There is nothing for it but to put into a bay—nice quiet little 
siding where we can dine—but to get there we must be towed by our 
cutter. To be towed by a cutter sounds like being kicked by a tailor. 
Present this to Mr. Dums Cramso Junior. 

Daring the day one exceptional object of interest to us has been 
from time to time the approach of a schooner peeks, evidently 
bent on the same journey as ourselyes. Through the glass MELLE- 
vite has made her out to be the Norseman, belonging to Mr. Brusu, 
k.A., who, the Captain happens to know, is on board, and, being 
very fond of it, probably sailing her himself. This will give the 
artist some trouble now, as the wind has dropped. We are well ahead 
of the Norseman, and in fact have lost sight of him. 

We are nearing Kintallen Bay—or some name like that—at a ve 
slow pace, the men in the cutter rowing and singing. Oddly enoug 
their selection of songs is not at all nautical. This present one is 
about ‘‘ Bill was a hackney coachman rare,” which is a peculiar 
favourite with the crew, on account of its offering rare opportunities 
for shouting out a rough and ready chorus at the end apparently of 
nearly every line, with an increased fortissimo chorus to mark the 
conclusion of each verse. | sails are of no use. We are being 
towed by the musical mariners towards the bay. 

What dramatic changes there are at sea! 

Scene I. (Afternoon up to Four.) Warm—sun—calm. 

Scenz II. (Four and after.) Dark—cold—gusts of wind. 

We are in the darkness of Kintallen Bay. One light ashore ; pro- 
bably cottage. We descend to dinner; always a pleasant time. 
Dinner just finished ; noise on deck ; holloaing; shouting ; up we go. 
The Norseman, forty tons bigger than our yacht, has arrived late, 
and is trying to crowd into this small bay, where we have settled 
for the night. Plenty of room without interfering with us or two 
other vessels whose lights are visible. Altercation between the 
Captain of ours and the Captain of theirs: Norseman rude, we 
polite. Norseman swings round, and nearly bumps us in the most 
unmannerly fashion. e Norseman is not behaving well, and if it 
hits anything, ought to select a craft of its own size and weight, and 
not)‘ A weaker vessel” like the Creusa. 

If Mr. Bross, R.A., is sailing it himself, as I was informed, then 
I say, ‘‘ Better throw the painter overboard,” an old jest exactl 
suited to the occasion. But surely an artist ought to ‘know all 
about canvas. Why doesn’t he adorn his own sails with his own 
works On second thoughts he leaves that to the picture-dealers, 
who adorn their sales with his works. The difficulties and dangers 
are overcome: it was an exciting moment; and now we return to the 
saloon and, oddly enough, talk about anything except nautical sub- 
jects. We discuss chiefly city matters, and financial affairs. We 
burst out into stories; Forp-Bamty tells some remarkable ones about 
America and Foreign travel; the Composer tells his unique expe- 
riences of the Stock Exchange; I narrate little anecdotes of half- 
hours with the best Brokers; and MELLEVILLE enlightens us as to 
what it is to be a trustee, So we go on until I utterly and entirely 
forget that I am on board a yacht in a small bay thousands of miles 
away from Piccadilly, and am only recalled to the fact that we are 
not in a club smoking-room by MELLEVILLE putting the end of his 
med oe the ash-tray and saying, ‘‘ Suppose we go on deck before 

in. 

Go on deck from club smoking-room? No—surely—why, of 
course, So we f° on deck and have a last look at the Norseman, and 
woader if Mr. Bausn, R.A., is taking it easel-y in his berth, and if 
eo will get out before us to-morrow morning, and sincerely hope, as 

ere appears to be rather a gale springing up, that neither of us will 
get loose, drag our anchors, and come whack one against the other. 
So hoping, we retire to bed. 

Night. Terrific noises. I pause in my reading—I listen—is it the 
anchor dragging ?—if so—again—a pause—I listen intently—the noise 
pee abe - the fo god ragging—it is only Forp- 4 

he next cabin me i nD 
getting into his ‘ome gone to sleep immediately o 





" APPLavse In Covrt.”—The only Magistrate who never makes 
the slightest attempt to su: a ! mse in Court is Mr. AnTHUR 
Cacu, in his own Theatre. “Thi athe seen to. 





r aTARE Losic.— Premises, Slums and Cesspools. Conclusion, 





THE ENGLISH ABROAD. 
(By One of Them.) 
In these days of Cheap Excursions, when the summer-time comes 


Many thousands of my countrymen repair to foreign ground, 

Where their manners, as a rule,—although whemee a are not few,— 
Leave a deal to be desired from a local point of view. 

I have watched them on the Continent through many a season past 
With profound humiliation ; and the time is come at last 

When I feel that I no longer can refrain, at any price, 

From endowing British Tourists with a little good advice. 


Lend = esteemed enpiin—ve Rosrnsons and Browns, 
Who frequent italian lakes, Helvetian peaks, and German towns, 
Who recur upon the Righi, and are annually seen 

Huddled up in plaids, and shiv’ring, in the chilly Engadine ; 

Ye, whose is familiar to Femsees, Verunses, 

Neapolitans, Venetians, Genoese, and M : 

Let me give an useful hint or two to each and ev’ry one, 

As to what the Briton, whilst abroad, should do—and leave undone. 


Take no notice of the persons whom you meet in boat or train, 

For civility to st rs goes against the Ragin grain; 

If they venture to address you, look them coldly up and down 
With a smile of scornful pity, or a supercilious frown. 

Your expression will eoall to them the destiny forlorn 

Which created them mere foreigners, whilst you are British-born ; 
Thus incisively brought home to them, no longer will they shirk 
The conviction that an Englishman is Nature’s noblest work ! 


Never raise your hats on entering a shop or restaurant, — 
Where, enthroned behind the counter of the smart établissement, 
Sits a lady, whom the natives all salute as they come in ; 
Such politeness, in a thoroughgoing Briton, were a sin. 
wy in English to the shopmen and the waiters, by the way, 
ey will listen with deep interest to ev’ry word you say ;— 
Should Sa seize your meaning, shout and swear, and “ give 
m — 


t 
A few hearty British expletives will stimulate their wits! 
Always carve your name, in characters indelible and bold, 
Upon statues of renown, reputed worth their A ey in gold, 
And on palaces and churches, which are manifestly meant 
To record the patronymic of an Anglo-Saxon gent. 
On the very oldest Masters ’tis a truly British lark, 
With the point of an umbrella or a stick, to make your mark ; 
Or to chip off, here and there, a little finger or a toe 
From a marble god or hero, fashioned centuries ago. 


When you enter a cathedral wet Sant me never fail 
At the mummeries of ignorant idolatry to rail ; 

And you need not be too careful not to jostle those who pray, 

As you stride about the building in your stalwart British way. _ 
Whilst conversing with your Guide, too, never moderate your voice, 
But address him in a louder tone than usual, for choice ; 

Thus the superstitious natives will be made to understand 

Why we Britons are so popular in ev'ry foreign land. 


Whilst at meals, attract the notice of your sisters and your wives — 
To the gobbling French and Germans, as they juggle with their 


And be matey you revile the ‘ ly cooking,” “‘ sour wine,” 
And “* ene wor Bgpiny = ooo at . —- you San, 

Pray remember on principle, such observations shou 

Be em audible to foreigners—they ought to do them good ! 

And suppose they prove offensive, you, at least, are none the worse— 
For the feelings of a Parleyvoo what Briton cares a curse ¢ 


Disregard all regulations wheresoever you may go ; 

Foreign edicts were not made for freeborn Englishmen, you know. 
In the station and the custom-house be blustering and bold, 

And on no account demean yourselves by doing as you’re told. 
Thrust your noble nationality in everybody’s face, 

Show the Continent eae om les of . —?_ race, 

Whose innate superiori eu Gaul, 

Is a fact that cammot fail to be acknowledged by them all ! 





Too Mucn or a Goop Tuixe.—On Li ing Day, permission was 
given, in almost every case, to Restaurants to have their dinners 
accompanied by music. This fashion was all very well when quite a 
novelty at the Holborn Reteurest, but the Restaurant frequenter 
has no desire to become like the Old Lady of Banbury Cross, and be 
told that ‘‘he shall have music wherever he goes. A quiet dinner 
will be « rarity; and the real “dinners” will be the musicians, 


specially the 
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THE LAST BALL OF THE SEASON. 
(Sozne— Grand Hotel, Launtennisville-super-Mare.) 


He, “1 sea YOUR PARDON, BUT—ER—I DID NOT QUITE CATOR THE NamE——” 
He, *‘ THANKS, THANKS! WaaT a PartTy Name! AND 50 UNCOMMON!” 


He (feebly). ** A—Panpon—buT—zRn—MY Name Is Joves!’ 





Ss=samsSs: 
\mserm ceed Oeil ? i 
+ t 


She “Miss Fitz-MonTmMorEnNcy.” 
She (haughtily). ‘*Dio you THINK I was CALLED Jones!” 








THE CONTENDING SWAINS. 
A POLITICAL PASTORAL. 
(Some Way after Virgil's Third Eclogue.) 
ARGUMENT. 

Dama@tas and Mawnatcas, two Shepherds, after some smart strokes of 
country raillery, and having tried their skill in a song, refer it to PaLaon, 
a Rustic, to judge of their performance and award the crown. PaLmmon, 
after a full hearing of both partics, declares himself puzzled to decide so 
—— a controversy, and—for the moment—leaves the victory undeter- 
mined, 


Menaleas . GL-DSsT-NE. Dametas 


Palemon New Rustic Voter. 
Damon (referred to by Dametas) . . CH-MB-RBL-¥. 


Menalcas, Ho, Swain, what Shepherd owns yon straggling sheep ? 
Dametas. No matter: they are given me ok 
Menalcas. eee & wide wandering o’er the plain, 
Whilst you their Mistrees but court in vain, 
And fear that I her favours retain. 
Dame'as. Bah! blonderer, is’t not known, and to all men, 
zuat you have —_— _+ iness, how, and when ? 
‘ever again you li win premier e 5 
Your flounderings have been watehel with mocking eyes, 
And in the g: scorn your condemnation lies. 
Menalcas. Pooh, Sir, your pipe a borrowed music plays ; 
My Muse you rail at, but you steal my lays. 
Dametas. Oh, you would claim all Music for your own! 
The crown is mine ; by singing fairly won. 
A solemn match was made ; you lost the prize. 
T think he dare not rif be dace he ii 
+ es. 
Menalcas. Thou sing with him, poor mimic? Never pipe 


§-L-sB-RY. 








Was so profaned to inappropriate lip. 


Vain thine attempts, as soon shall be allowed, 

To tickle on thy straw the rustic crowd ! 
Dametas, To bring it to the trial, will you dare 

Oar pipes, our skill, our verses to compare ? 
Menalcas. Talk not of daring, boaster, but begin ! 

I prophesy belerebend | I shall win. 

Patzmon shall be judge how ill you rhyme. 

I’li teach you how to another time. 
Dameetas. Dullard, come on, do the worst you can! 
I fear you not, nor grander, older man. _ 

Silence, ye Swains, and with attention wait, 

For we have business here of high debate. 
Palamon, Sing then ; these fields afford a proper_place. 
This and shal! the happy victor grace ; 

The challenge to Mzwatcas shall belong, 

Damceras shall sustain the under-song : 

Each in his turn your tuneful numbers bring’; 

By turns the tuneful Muses love to sing. 
Menalcas. From the great Sire of all the gods above 

My Muse begins: all hail the Liberal Jove! 

To him the care of all by right belongs, 

My flock he blesses, admires my songs. 
Dametas. Me all-conserving Phoebus more inspires ; 

He lights our courses and he tunes our lyres. 

Your god and you your charge have failed to keep, 
Menaloce’ With p mr Rprdiceeede et — 

enalcas. With pe ly you p 
yb pen in ponent res feed bo m8 
now my careful shepherding’s 

Dametas. The nymph you claimed has come unasked to me, 

Glad from your feeble folly to be free. 

er mastery now is mine, and still shall be. 

Menalcas. Not so. A she ’ll seek my eonstant arms; 

Loyal to the old love, yield me her charms. 
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THE CONTENDING SWAINS. 


Palemon . . New Rustic Voter (called in to award the Crown). Dametas , . 8-1-6n-2Y. 
Virner’s Third Eclogue. 
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Let her once more my honeyed accents hear, _ 
She ’ll shrink from your harsh notes with loathing fear. 
Dametas. Pooh! What avails your ‘long and dreary” flight ? 
She knows you now, and shudders at your sight. 
You spread your net, but I prema the prey, 
And challenae you to lure the nymph away. 
| Menalcas. Election-day’s at hand, and then she ’ll come, 
Like a strayed dryad, to her Woodman home. 
Dametas. Nay, with her now I’m more in grace than you ; 
You ’d fell her trees, her sylvan altars hew. 
You and your axe she bids a long adieu! 
Menalcas. Absurd! Right well she knows mine is the hand 
To a her Treasure cee pnasore Se Land. 
To lop the gro t ar her way, 
And teach pads Tg with my tootled <§ 
| Dametas. Nonsense! To hive, or tithe, her golden store, 
To till her pastures till they yield her more, 
To give Protection to her fields and farms, 
Shield her from native broils and foreign arms, 
My hands with yours have more than a skill. 
My pipes than yours more musically trill ; 
Whilst never herd J with that robber host 
Who make your artful championship their boast ; 
Wolves by the Shepherd tempted near the fold, 
Thieves by the Watchman warned of hoarded gold, 
Whose hands the faithless priest dares not restrain 
From ruthless pillage of the hallowed fane. 
Menalcas. Who loathed the Nymph might say, oh let her be, 
Dameetas, doomed to test thy works and thee ! 
But no, one might as well decide to join 
Dog-foxes in the yoke, or shear the swine, 
As link her fate with thine, or from thy rule, 
For all thy sounding ery, expect much wool. 
What loudliest you denounce, your friends and you, 
That, given the chance, most ee | you do; 
What hotliest, out of power, you advocate, 
That longest, when you sway, the Nymph may wait. 
Woe to her, if she trust to care of thine ‘ 
Her Land, her Gold, her Harvest, or her Shrine! _ 
Palemon (puzzled). So nice a difference in your singing lies, 
I hardly know which most deserves the prize. 
Each of you pipes a more than Lydian lay. 
Both of you promise lots. What can I say? 





Arcades a ! Yet, perhaps—for choice— 
Well, for the present, I’ll reserve my voice! i. 
[Left considering. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


_ The Truth About the Stage, by “‘ Coty.” Me angel written, un- 
interesting, except perhaps to a limited few, and like most theatrical 
memoirs, uncommonly dul reading. Truth is generally supposed to 
| be unpalatable ; but in this form it is nauseous. Who wants to be 
bored with the personal experiences and opinions of a, presumably, 
| middle-aged provincial actor, probably a Blighted Tragedian? for 
| of this and nothing more valuable does the book consist. onally 
| the writer, whoever he may be, gushes about a certain Provincial 
| Manager, who, it appears, like apa Eccles in Caste, has always 
| been “a very clever man, if he had only had his chance.” So high 
| is “Corry’s” estimate of this eminent person’s talents, which he 
| seems to say have not been duly appreciated in the Metropolis, that 
he thinks, if there were a subventioned National Theatre, this 
Mir. Vixcent CRUMMLES ought to be placed at the head of it. : 

Now we shall argue poten mk hopelessly i t when we admit 
that, having but a very limited experience of Provincial theatricals, 
we have never seen this distingui performer act. We believe that 
be did onee, perhaps twice, it may have been oftener, appear profes- 
sonally in London, but in what character (something Sh ,we 
imagine) we are not aware, and (how we now regret the lost oppor- 
tunity !) never even thought it worth while to inquire. ‘‘ Conin” 





hints pretty plainly that the U ted One ought to have a 
Benefit! Why not ? Why should London wait? We will head the 
list with one guinea down—being unable to afford more in consequence 


of the withdrawal of Paradox—in order to insure for ourselves the 
‘reat which we have missed, up to now, of seeing Mr. Vincent Crum- 
“88 play something, anything, no matter what, we leave it to him. 
Mr. “ Conny” gives a li and actors whom he con- 
‘iders worthy of being mentioned, b fim , a8 models for imitation in 
peal poe capacity and private life. —_ nice and very kind 
though to name examples seems invidious. Bu speaking for our- 
telves and the public generally, as with a great Minister, or Lawyer, 
™ with the artist, how, as far as the interests of the public are con- 
7: — life can affect Cy performance, we 4 ae 
see. As an artist, be au’ actor, painter, or sculptor, 
the public have to judge Bim, For his work as an artist the public 








pays, and so long as he honourably, and in a businesslike manner, 

discharges his part of his contract with the public, why should the 
ublic wish to go outside that contract, in order to pry into his 
omestic life, which is no business of theirs at all ? 

We do not refuse our guinea for a stall to hear Signor Uracrn, 
because that unrivalled artist ran away with another man’s wife ; 
nor do we shut our eyes and stop our ears when Signora TRILLa 
enters upon the stage, because we happen to know, what all the 
world knows as well as ourselves, where her diamonds come from, 
and how two gentlemen of family and position ruined themselves 
utterly for this marvellously-gifted Syren. No; we thank our stars 
re + ee Stars—for their voices and execution, and listen en- 
chan 

We are far from denying that, accidentally, the knowledge of a 
professional person’s spotless character in private life adds a separate 
and distinct pleasure to the delight his performance ga us, if he 
be an artist, or to our interviews with him if he be a solicitor, 
portrait painter, barrister or even doctor ; though we can’t see that 
such knowledge would be any comfort to us in the case of a 
dentist. However, enough said on this subject, which, after all, is of 
little real consequence to anybody outside a limited domestic circle. 

We turn with pleasure to the covers of In a Grass Country, 
by Mrs. Lovett Camgnon. It ins in a ome village, and pro- 
ceeds to ranting -gearteans hanes on, quite seasonably. It commences 
with a “smack” country, and goes to a “crack” country. The 
three heroines are charming each in her own way. It is well sketched, 
full of —- ee 3 ob pe a men and onl 
not too on an y—a clear story carefully written, and there- 
fore easily read. a . 

Here too is delightful reading! The Pytchley Book of Refined 
Cookery and Bills of Fare—the only bills we care to see, though we 
won’t say we are not sometimes a little afraid of them. It is com- 
piled by ‘‘ Major L * * *.” 

But Major L.'s arrangement of menus is not, on the whole, 80 good 
as Sir Henry Hortanp’s in his admirable work on Food and 
Feeding, because the idea is not based on the excellent principle of 
getting at your piece de résistance as soon as possible, and then going 
in for your palate-ticklers and high art dishes if you will. Not that 
the ro is always for the kickshaws first and the substantiality last, 

ariety ” is his motto, and his receipts seem to be excellent. A 
well- book this,—bills first, and the receipts to follow. Also 
mang for the use of English Students, and, of course, Irish 

tew-dents. 





TOPICS OF THE DAY. 
By Dwmb-Crambo Junior. 





This represents the status quo ante—“ Stay, tusk! Whoa, Aunty ! " (Police!!) 


n 
(_yare’s an ige f Cot for yt me ‘ 
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(With Mr. Punch’s compliments to the Illustrated Papers.) 
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SUGGESTIONS FOR PICTURES OF THE PRINCE’S NEXT TOUR—-ANYWHERE. 
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1, The Prinee puts one foot before the other; 2. The Prince takes his Hat off; 3. The Prince puts it on again ; 





6. The Prince goes to Church ; 6. The Prince goes Yachting ; 7. H.R.H. the Prince of Wales feels Sleepy ; 8. 
blows his Nose; 10. The Prince in a Lift; 11. The Prince lays a Stone; 12. The Prince smokes another Cigarette; 13. Ceremony of Opening * 
Oyster by the Prinice of Wales; 14. H.R.H. inspects Our Special Artist’s Sketches; 156. H.R.H. kindly dispensing with Our Artist’s attendance. 


SS 


4. The Prince has » Donkey-ride ; 
The Prince snores ; 9. The Prisce 





——— 
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NOTES FROM THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 


(Three Days’ Report.) 

Mz. J. C. Honstry, R.A., is the right man, the rightest 
man possible, but for once, in the wrong place at a Church 
Congress. gS nner a I ages dans cette galére? Much 
better to have liberated his soul and have testified{in an 
in the Council Room at Burlington Ar- 

t up from childhood to earn their 
living a8 Professional Mo Id i 
to say, in a large 


e on in a 


Wouldn't put it coarsel 

5 it coarsely, 

[But explains to'the Clerical Society, 
That artists, with their paints 
Are not all saints, 

Nor their models, all models of propriety. 


There is still an official called ‘‘ The Chaplain of the 
Fleet.” It is no nent a prison chaplaincy, but a naval 
one, and is held at resent moment by the Rev. Mr. 
Harsorp. A iately he should change his name to 
STARBOARD oF ARD, though the latter is, we be- 
lieve, obsolete. But, if names are to be appropriate, how 
fitting it would have been if the Chaplain of the Fleet, in 
old days, had been Dean Swirt ? 


a Pa Canon G. beg ay insisted what was 
wanted generally among lergy was ‘‘ heartiness.’ 
Let them ‘‘ be hearty, and not ry~- 7 ** There 
ought,” said the Canon, ‘‘to be a carefully drawn up, 
lively, hearty office for the institution of a Priest to the 
charge of a parish.” First-rate notion. This is where 
“The Church and Stage Guild” 
ornamentally ; aleo the Ballet. Put it under the 
management of the Rev. Aveustvs Harris of Drury 
lane. Dances of Parishioners by Davnan, and of the 
Infant and Sunday Schools by e Katre Lanwen’s 
pupils. Full-blown Brass Band in attendance. Canons 
to right of him, Canons to left of him, and the Great 
Instituted himself in the middle. Then the Canon Ven- 
ABLES says, ‘‘ The people themselves should be the leaders 
in that peculiar office.” Well, he is right—it would be a 
very peculiar office. But he is wrong in suggesting the 
pee on as they be mere amateurs. No; 
ave it to professionals, The Author of Saints and 
Sinners—not Dr. Doran, but Mr. Hermawn WIzsox 
Me Clacdine nal tn light met dine gla eat 
r. ian an an g plays, might 
sketch out the plot for the occasion. 


The general impression was that, as the seating every- 
where had been vastly improved, some further “\dditinn 
might be made to the forms, 


The Rev. Coartes BuLiocx 
the Press, but drew in his horns. 





might come in usefully 





ke on the Church and 
this he talked about 
‘ “oe to 


wr chaff.” Won't there? Mr. Punch, the Uni- 
versal Parishioner, will provide him with a lot of it. If 
he has no use for it, he may return it, if he can. 


The i good books was, of course, brought 
under consideration. Several of the would bs 
the Conrwitch and’ the Conieidewhinn bat consental 

at consen 
to defer their remarks until the discussion on the ‘ Native 
deacon had said he wished be were Aucwom Bat this 
~ were Fi 18 
report, like children under twelve, has not been confirmed. 








A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 


“Aus, Stn, WE DON’T OFTEN GET A LEG LIKE Yours TO FIT! THERE 's SOME 
CREDIT IN FITTING A LEG LIKE yours, I CAN TELL you!” 





= ———— 7 


AFTER-THOUGHTS, 
(From Lord Gr-nv-lle's Note-book, ) 


Mem, on retiring to rest Friday night, October 10th.—Jubilee of Municipal 
Corporations over! The Provincial Mayors oughtn’t to have dined at the Free- 
masons’ Tavern, they ’re all such *‘ Odd Fellows.” Think I made a real hit this 
evening. Cross AND BLACKWELL—I mean Cross and BaLrour—(Mem. Wish 
I’d pretended /apsus lingua, and spoken of them as Cross anp BLackweLi— 
pretty pickle they ’d have been i ink out this notion for next opportunity) — 
spesking first, made it all the better for me. ; 

Happy hit of mine about my “ not being able to go anywhere out yachting 
without meeting a Cabinet Minister.” It told immensely, Regret I didn’t im- 
mediately add, ‘and I hardly say they were ‘all at sea.’” If that had 
been given in my usual quietly humorous way, with a sly glance right and left, 
it would have been enormous. Note it for next chance. : 

Then when I said that Batrour and Cross had “taken the wind out of m 
sails,” which the Mores of the sea-side places peasy enjoyed,—in fact 
thought the Mayor of Hull would have had a fit, he laughed so y,—I ought 
to have added that ‘next month they won’t be troubling themselves about my 
sails, as they ’ll be bay owe their own canvass.” 

This sort of thing immensely at the moment, and precisely the same good 

ing, once missed, seldom occurs again. But, Happy ht—that joke 

t ‘' canvass” will come into my next speech at the Koyal Academy Banquet. 
Wish that years ago I had begun writing for Punch. 
- + Let me see—did I wind up my 

. . Wonder how my speech will look to-morrow morning in the papers ? 
... Think it’s all right.... Wish I’d always been wri for Punch. 
. . « Might have been Editor now. ... However, what’s not done can’t be 


a 
It will go even better there. 
Just Setting into proper form for it now. . 
watch? . 








grinally, it was carried with scclamation that the helped .. . (Mem. to say this of a joint un peu saignant)... Je vais me 
fel) Congress next year should be held at Wake-| coucher . . . bonne nuit . . 
Ue Predenoy ot ie: Hamat Levine asthe Vicar, faced 
4 , RY IRvING as war, 
by Vice-Chairman, Mr. Anraur Roserts, of Wideawake- THE MUSICAL PITCH. 
al mmiking his Post hye bird’s-eye, YARDLEY ond . Tan wees is an exce thing for oe Covet, Me, Some noe, the 
‘ own mixture. Congress then dissoly: neom says that, o present time, ways 
taelf and went home early. preserve his voice by carefully pitching his notes. 




















| to say thereupon. 
| of the Liberal party, and though 





petenians me. 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
1V.—From THE Unsteepine Partner. 
Birmingham, Monday. 






FAR Topsy, 
I GLADLY seize the oppor- 
tunity of a quiet day to write 
a few lines to you, hoping 
they will find you well, as 
they leave me at present. I 
daresay you have observed 
that I have of late been on 
the wing. My colleagues may 
go fishing, or shooting, or 
yachting; but Iam a man of 
usiness, and accustomed to 

attend to business. H-r- 
eye peo — 
may have made good bags 
since the Twelfth. But I 
fancy that since I went out 
on the tramp at the beginning 
of August, I have brought 
down more birds. 

By the way, what has be- 
come of H-wry J-m-s? We 
were accustomed at this period 
of the year to hear him twit- 
tering at Taunton, or some 

other place, settling imperial affairs. He has not speed upon the scene as 
yet, and is, ] think, on the whole well advised. He is a pretty young man, 
out not strong enough to swim in the troubled waters of politics. 

Now, J like it, Topy. I do not care about your spells of fair weather such 
as we had immediately on going out of office. There was for me too much 
bowing and seraping between the two Front Benches. It was a very thin 
crust, I know, and would have broken through in a twinkling if the Tories had 
gone wrong on any point. But, artificial as it was, it did not suit my taste, and 
so I broke away, beginning at Hull, and going, as J-m-s L-wru-2 humorously 
puts it, to a place that differs only by a vowel. 

I have enjoyed myself immensely during the past six weeks. There is only 
one thing necessary to complete my satisfaction. I should like to know what 
Gi-pst-NR, H-kt-Net-n, and H-ro-vat think of my goings on. I don’t believe 
GL-psT-NE cares very much. He means to be out of it soon, and in the meantime 
is very much of my opinion on the points I have raised, only declines to take any 
fresh departures. H-n1-net-n is, I fancy, chiefly bored. He does not bear me 
any malice, but would be exceedingly obliged if 1 wouldn’t be bringing up new 
things. He will come along slowly, with one hand in his pocket and a scowl on 
his face, like s man who has got up too early in the morning. But he’ll come 
and if the Tories are looking to him to put a spoke in my wheel, they ll 
their mistake. 

But H-n-c-n-T? Ah! that would be funny if it were not too pathetic. I 
remember, as it were but yesterday, how he came down to Birmingham, and 

_ That was some Rdlecdiaen years ago, and his prospects were 

ooking very brilliant. He was, next to Giapstone, the crack speaker on the 
Liberal side. He had his triumphal progress, in the course of which he visited 
Birmingham, and all the papers were full of what he said, and what they had 
He was running straight for the reversion of the Leadership 
t don’t believe that, in any circumstances, he 
would have won the prize, he at least had the satisfaction of contemplating it 
as within his reach. But where ishe now? Though I say it what shouldn’t, 


Sun's a comet in the sky, and the ordinary constellations are singing very 
| small. 


| there is C-nrw-y, too, not usually regarded 


1 was much amused the other day to read his warm tribute of admiration of 
myself. Some might think he was jealous. On the contrary, he was 
delighted, and could not say too much in praise of “‘ my right hon. friend.” And 
t as a humorist. But what could 
exceed the humour of his appearance in Somersetshire, making a speech in 











support of a resolution advocating ‘‘ Union amon 
different sections of the Liberal Party under the Tea 
ship of Mr. Gi-pst-we?” Yet even amid the mental 
anxiety attendant upon the unwonted exertion of maki 
a joke, C-nrn-y did not fail to pay a tribute to me. 
These are little things, but they show how the wind js 
blowing. I shall get my own way in the end, a success 
largely attributable to the fact that I have a way 
unmistakeably indicated and resolutely followed. Amid 
a company of shifting politicians anxiously looking out 
for a sign, a man capable of making the sign himeclf and 
dauntlessly construing it, is certain to have a following, 
Ponder on these things, my young friend, apply them to 
the direction of your own affairs, and may Heaven bless 


you. 

I generally conclude my addresses with a verse of 
poetry. But I have during my tour used up a large 
stock, and you will probably excuse me, and believe me 
to be Yours faithfully, J. Cu-MB-RI-y, 

To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 


P.S.—I have just grown a new orchid. Mean to call it 
after F-nst-k, for whom, as I mentioned at Bradford, | 
have a great esteem. Besides F-nst-k always had an 
orchid manner. 


A SCARE FOR SPORTSMEN, 


From the Globe of 
October 6th we extracted 
the following item of 
news, which we knew 
would rejoice the heart of 
every true English Sports- 
man :— 

** A telegram from Vienna 
states that the Prince of 
WALEs preserves the strict- 
est incognito. He has paid 
several visits to the Exhibi- 
tion, and has taken walks 
through Pesth unattended. 
While staying with Count Fzstretics he went a good deal about 
the country, visiting the peasants’ cottages, and performing many 
kind acts of charity. The sport in the preserves of Count Fxs- 
TETICS was very good. Among the ‘game’ shot were forty- 











“* Fox et preterea nil”’—but it 
was a Stag, after all! 


two foxes, of which eleven fell to the Prince’s gun. The fox is 
not held to be free in Hungary.” 

His acts of charity included relieving the in the 
Hun districts. Excellent. But now as to the sporting 


extraordinary. The Prince may, according to the tele- 
gram, “preserve the strictest incognito,” but, evidently 

m this, he was not inclined to strictly preserve foxes. 
That Count A’staEeTics—no, we beg his pardon, Count 
ATHLETICS—no, dear us, wrong again—we should be 
Count Fesrer1cs—should be a Vulpecidist, is what would 
naturally be ex of a ‘“‘furriner.” But that some 
eleven foxes should have fallen victims to H.R.H.’s 
deadly aim! Heavens!—when, as we were preparing © 
justify the conduct of H.R.H. in the eyes of English 
sportsmen, a genes rushed a boy with some other 
evening’s Globe, containing this correction of the above 
information :— 

‘His Royal Highness, it seems, shot seven stags the other 
day, not foxes, as was incorrectly stated at the time.” 

Ah! the world of sport breathes again. Home Securities 
have gone up with a bound. Stags are very like Foxes 
in Hungary, hence the mistake. But what if H.R.H. 
had indeed shot foxes in H , he would only have 
pean ating anpentanee: wie rule i has made 

Im everywhere 80 ; 18, joing in 
parts as furrin Rae However, he “ did not shoot 
that fox, brave boys!” and he can sing, with the 
in Pinafore, that, ‘* in spite of all temptations” (to shoot 
foxes) “ he remained an Englishman,” an English sporte- 
man, and let Brer Fox go free. 





News yor THe Sanpwicn-Men in Lowpon. — The 
old town of Sandwich is onee again to have a port and 
harbour. Sir Warkrn is said to be taking I 
interest in the movement. If it sueceeds, he will take 
more later on. This is now one of, the many burning 


Eastern questions—a South-Eastern question, of course. 





New Species or “ Grounp Game” (for Radical 
lords. 








Sportsmen).—Ground Land 
— 
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SILVER MEDAL, WEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1684. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
matt. CHERRY seistis, 
cog mmr BRANDY. 


wuststo raz Rovat Danrem axp Iuremiat Rossian 
Covers, ap H.-H. tax Parcs or Wats. 


PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO. , LIMITED. 


gix PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


IRISH WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 , Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 
First Prize Medal, bydney, 1879; Prise 
Medais, Cork, 1 


“VERY fine, full flavor and 
Good Spirit.”"—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“TNQUESTIONABLY as as fine 


specimen as one coul wish 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, ia 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


| THE CORK DISTILLERIES 


0O., LIMITED, Morrison's Island, Cork. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1884. 
25s, the Gall; 60s. the Doz. 
Canatson Pats Casu On r. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING STORES— 
Buoomsavny Mansion, Hart Stage, W.C. 


Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S «rm crm 


rune MILD, AND LL Wuiskies” 
Det Gon 8 v= 


voto, = WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
®, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
& few days removes eve 
mM, Tendering the Skin clear, & smooth, si 
and healthy. Sold everywhere. 
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Carriage is paid on Full and Empties to and from 
any address in the United Kingdom. 
A list of leading Agents sent on application to 
J. SCHWEPPE & CO., 
51, Berners Street, London. Ss 





chweppe’s 


SODA W 


A! 
POTASS WAT 
a, | nnn 
ER ALE 
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SELTZER, 4. oe per Dos. 
(Exclusive of Bott! 
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LIBERTY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’, 


Viwtaes 1880, 
57s. and 66s. per Dozen. 


SOLE AGErrTs, 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 





OONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Delicious flavour. No digestion needed. 

Highly nutritious. Always ready. 

A stimulant without alcohol. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 


Unrivalled for nutrition 
Fer all whose digestion is weak . invalids, deli- 
cate children, &c 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT) 


Always available as a Kestorative and agree 
able beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 22. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 

COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. |¢ 


ak E ry 
best ip La the Pubile 
Ln Fasnins bee toaraw attention tothe taettnat 
each bottle of the 


Original 
WORCESTERSHIRE. ‘SAUCE 


hea evive 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester, 

noess & Brackweit, London ; and Export Olimen 
generally. 

Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the W orld. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
met | ONS.|= 


r* 











N1D MEDALS 


Borwicks 


BAKING POWDER 


FOR CAKES. PASTRY & PUDDINGS 





Parvertion or Diszase i rue o Faow. 


ARISING F 
BAD SMEL 


WATER a 
DESTROYED! tw 


INVICTA = tio DISIN ECTER 


RIF 

Cost is ests acts “x ch hush water, ilaweeliy 
‘estroying all foul odours and ay geese i main 
(aining pans, pipes, and traps in a of ity 
Where this is ne pre om wie CS a, 
Blood Polsonis , ke., proceed, cannot e The 

‘ Invicta” ios’ Style ane Nickel} pe 
charge to lions ot 





water, price 2s., , through aay Trommonger or 
Piumber, or post free 6d. extra. Bhould be fixed to 
all Water-Closets and Urinals. Style C should be 
used for Infirmaries, Slaughter Houses, Cattle Pens, 
Public Markets, &c. Sole _-—_ 


RIMINGTON BROS. & CO., 
4, We PLACE, NEWCASTLE-ON.TYNB. 
Agents Wanted. —Correspondence Invited. 
Illustrated Circulars Pest Pree 


The ‘CRITERION’ CAFETIERE, 


ARNDT’S PATENT. 
Extracts by simply filling the 
water 











pet it ES CH As 
EINE AND TANMIC 
ao Ips 

No possible loss of Aroma. 

Recommended by the highest 
medical authorities May be 
obtained at ell the principal 
P furnishing Ironmongers in tine 


Sy es. ‘ o a 12 large cups. 
Block T on Ung 
Kolied Micki e- 12j- Wj- W- 
Agents for England, Ireland, and Colonies :— 
THOS. P. COOK & c6., MM, Bow Hitt, Loxpon. 
serem 9 lor Scotian id :— 
R. WYLIE H LL & CO., AnorLt 8r., Grasoow. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR epee. 


aadaie BS 
reputa 


Huy Ongar 


‘Invaluable in prov 
effec tive in all ja omn in which ¥ we have 
prescribed it."—Mepieat Passes. 

2s. 9d. , de, 6d., and 


SWISS mec 
PURE 


Used at the National Training MILK 
. 


School for Cookery. 
Medical this Milk is much more 
wholesume than Bweetened Milk. 
Of Grocers, Chemists, &c., at 6d. per Tin. 


Wwrotesate—16, ABCHURCH LANE, EC. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tue Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
a) in recommending it.” 
old by Grecers, lroom Oilmen, &c. 








Fuge rao 
Svea. 


Authorities sa 





A Ane VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


[Gold INFANTS 
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FOR INFANTS 














s 
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FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COGOA 


special scientific 











gotink 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.” —Lancet, 

**No nauseous eructations follow after 
it is swallowed,”"— Medica! Press 

It can be borne and digested by the 
most delicate ; is the only 011 which does 
not “repeat ;” and for these reasons the 
most efficacious kind in use. In Cap- 
euled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/0, & 9/-. 





Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 


forms a valuable adjunct to Cod-Liver 
Oil, being a powerful aid to digestion. 


Bottles, 2s. and 3s. 6d. 











M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 











coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to 1.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government 
7's ‘FRONTIER PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 cal 
one’s HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
4 DERINGER jor the Vest pocket, beat quallt 
= Colt’s Kevolvers are weed all over the wor 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS ond 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for India and the Colonies, 
Price List free 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co., l4, Pall Mall, London 5.W. 


NESTLE’S.: 





33 
mM tay 

Also well adapted for 
CHILDREN and | 4 
INVALIDS. - 


Tas Ontr PERFECT 
SUPPLEMENT ano F 0 0 p 
SUBSTITUTE roa 
MOTHER'S MILK. a 
Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 
in England and al) parts of the World. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. fold 8 everywhere, 





THE NORMAL 
DIURETIC 
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